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NMERCIFUL smashes. . . lightning volleys. . . drives of bullet 
| | speed and unerring accuracy . . . mad dashing from base 
line to net . . . leaps skyward . . . such is the tennis of today. 
No game for those of lagging energies . . . no sport for one who fears 
fatigue. Yet, the more severe the game, the more welcome is White 
Rock, quencher of the fiercest thirst. Youthful . . . exuberant . . . 
ever active. Delightful to sip between matches . . . easily digested 
. . restful . . . invigorating. Later . . . a return to the courts to 
watch. To add to the glow of the shower . . . to satisfy the sweet 
tooth and to stay the whetted appetite. White Rock Pale Dry 
Ginger Ale. Refreshing, pure and delightful . . . made from White 
Rock Water . . . exclusive! 


Bottled at the Springs, Waukesha, Wis. 
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MM List a Really Line Console 
al a Modest Price 





Temple is all-electric, 
standard chassis six 227 
tubes—push pull amplifi- 
cation in last audio stage, 
using two new 245 power 
tubes—full-wave rectifica- 
tion. A power supply over- 
sized in every respect in 
combination with the 
Temple electro- dynamic 
Speaker assures matchless 
tone for Temple Receivers. 
Consoled ready for use. 
The Temple 8-60 Console, 
$149; The Temple 8-80 
Grand Console, $169 (less 
tubes). The Temple Com- 
bination $269. Temple 
receivers are licensed by 
R. C. A. and Associated 
Companies. 











temize the four great radio benefits Temple gives you 
..- There is magnificent tone, undistorted at either high 


+ | a in beaoty, 


or low frequencies. There is selectivity. With the clean 
precision of a surgeon’s scalpel, Temple slices through a 
crowd of stations to the one station you want. There is 


the Temple electro- 
dynamic is the only 
Speaker with the ad just- 


able hum eliminator 


feature. Separate table type speakers 
are available for those who do not own 


Temple’s distance range .. . like the range of the Lone 
Eagle himself. And there is beauty and dignity in design 
. .- Guild craftsmanship in every detail of cabinet-work. 


a Temple Receiver. 
$39.00 for the Temple electro 
dynamic Speaker 
$20.00 for the Magnetic Speaker 
PRICES SLIGHTLY HIGHER 


Put two and two together at the Temple price . . . a price WEST OF ROCKY MTS. 


made possible only by operating economy worthy of a 
Vermont ex-President. You can’t find in all the radio 


world a combination to equal this. 


. . . 
TEMPLE NIGHTS 
Every Thursday Night at 10:00 P.M 
Eastern Time— Over Columbia 
Network. 


© 1929 T. C. 
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TEMPLE CORPORATION, CHICAGO, U.S.A. 











“THE SWITCHBOARD OF A NATION” 








cruises 


Why two Mediterranean 
cruises by Canadian Pacific 
next winter? Because of a 
growing demand for Canadian 
Pacific’s cruise management. 

Thus, 2 identical voyages. 
Which best suits your plans? 
S. S. Empress of Scotland 
sails from New York next 
Feb. 3... S. S. Empress of 
France, Feb. 13. The one, 
spacious giantess and Medi- 
terranean favorite for years 
...the other, a more intimate 
yet equally luxurious cruise 
queen! Both cover the same 
complete Mediterranean pic- 
ture...73 days, 17 contrasting 
countries...the tourist trails 
and many off-the-beaten-path 
places, too... Majorca, with 
its romance of Chopin and 
Georges Sand...Mt. Etna in 
Sicily ... carnival Venice... 
Dubrovnik in gay, young-old 
Jugo-Slavia...Greece, from 
peasant Corfu to classic 
Athens...18 days in the Bib- 
lical lands, Damascus to the 
Nile! Either cruise foras low as 
$900. Information and book- 
lets...if you have a good 
travel-agent, ask him. Also, 
any Canadian Pacific office: 
New York, 344 Madison 
Ave...Chicago, 71 E. Jack- 
son Blvd...Montreal, 201 St. 
James St., W...and 30 other 
cities in U. S. and Canada. 
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The Letters of a Modern 
Father 


My Dear Daughter: 

I was so relieved to see your picture 
in last Sunday’s paper. We had be- 
gun to be uneasy. When you went 
East to spend the Summer with your 
three-car school friends we didn’t ex- 
pect you to write but we thought you 
would send your address. Picking 
you out of that beach group made 
everything all right again. 

Are you coming home or will you 
go direct to school; and if so, what 
school? I wouldn’t be prying into 
your affairs but your sister Eloise is 
going to be married and she said she'd 
like you to be a bridesmaid if we 
could find you. Eloise is your second 
sister, you will recall; next to Peggy. 

I don’t know exactly who Eloise 
is marrying, but it’s next month. I 
asked her the man’s name but I didn’t 
catch it and as she was in a hurry 
I hesitated about making her repeat 
it. She said I would be crazy about 
him if I should ever know him. 

Your mother and I hope to meet 
him before the wedding, but that is 
not so important as we probably will 
see a great deal of him afterward. 

Your Affectionate Father, 
—McCready Huston. 





BEHIND 
THE SCENES 


BACK-STAGE in your mouth, 
you can do quite a bit to make 
smoking even more pleasant 
than it is now. Every morning 
and night, in your own private 
bathroom, brush your teeth 
with Squibb’s Dental Cream. 


Notice the difference. Every 
one of your favorite smokes 
has an added zest and flavor. 
Little particles of Milk of 
Magnesia are protecting you. 
They’re neutralizing the dan- 
gerous acids that murk your 
breath, and harshen your taste. 


Set your smoking stage to- 
morrow with Squibb’s Dental 
Cream. All drug stores have 
it. 40c a large tube. 


© 1929 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 


GUARD THE 
DANGER 
LINE 
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The new 


SPEEDSTER 






















Body designed and custom-built by Dietrich 





-> 
_{ {[F you ever have a feeling of 
wanderlust — the feeling of youth 
which takes you away from con- 
gested city streets. If you under- 
stand the language of the great out- 
doors—if autumn is your season, 
with its multi-colored hills and val- 
leys, its cool, carefree breezes. If 
you sometimes feel like just going— 
anywhere—fast—then the Franklin 
Speedster has been created espe- 
cially for you. It expresses your taste 
in motor cars, smartly, distinctively 
—in the modern mode. 

The Speedster is from the line of 
aristocratic Franklin cars. In style 
—in comfort and in performance 
Franklin is a distinct leader. Its air- 
cooled engine—40% more powerful 


The Season’s Smartest Sport Car 


than last year—is the power plant of 


that newer generation which travels 
the pathways of the skies. When a 
motor car has performance creden- 
tials like Franklin’s—all major road 
records captured in one year— you 
are anxious to take the wheel of that 
car. To experience the unique air- 
plane feel . . . to relax to the com- 
fort of full-elliptic springs . . . to be 
thrilled by the swiftness of accelera- 
tion which dashes ahead at the flash 
of the green—and wins traffic duels. 

Drive a Franklin—The Speedster 
or any other model. You will in- 
stantly prove to yourself that Franklin 
performance and comfort are un- 
surpassed. FRANKLIN AUTOMOBILE 
Company, Syracuse, New York. 


Speedster, $3375 7 Sedan types, J£230, £485, 32775 * prices £o.b. factory 
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From the New Books 






































“Ten thousand students had passed 
through his class during his fifty 
years of service. They formed a rest- 
less, seething horde, chattering, stamp- 
ing, playing pranks, and plotting mis- 
chief, in the rows of green benches 
under his eyes. 

“Eight years, and 
eight years! 

“For children, eight years are an 
eternity. But what are eight years 
to an old professor? Eight years, and 
then another eight years! André’s 
school atlas, the topographical maps, 
green and brown, the political maps, 
all colors! Eight years, and then an- 
other eight years! The northern cal- 
careous Alps, the primal Alps! Granite, 
gneiss, and mica-slate! The Battle of 
Cannae, the Peace of Westphalia, the 
struggle over the Investiture! The War 
of the Spanish Succession! Restless 
rows of green benches! A confusion 
of naughty, ink-stained, boyish hands! 
In the courtyard below, a hand-organ 
was playing the sextet from Lucia . . 
Eight years... .” 

—Class Reunion, by Franz Werfel. 


then another 


We fill our lives with ideas—loves, 
hates, ambitions—thinking to make 
companions of them... but some- 
thing in us always remains separate 

. unapproachable. ... The only 
thing you can say of any living crea- 
ture... is that he is alone. That 
much you know—the rest—all your 
loves and hates, your prayers and good 
works—your God and salvation—your 
repentance and forgiveness—all just 
ways we have of getting away from 
our loneliness. 

—From The Young May Moon, 

by Martha Ostenso. 


“No matter what anyone tells you, 
nothing compares with stinginess when 
it comes to holding a man. No sooner 
have you bound one to you with ties 
of generosity or pleasure or gratitude, 
than some woman with real stinginess 
appears, and all your labour goes for 
naught. .. . If I had my life to live 
over again, I’d make it a rule to give 
away nothing. Nothing! Not an old 
oa not a bad penny, not even a 
iss,” 

—From They Stooped to Folly, 

by Ellen Glasgow. 
































Coffee at night? 


If it’s the coffee that lets you 


sleep, you neednt hesitate 


IN THOUSANDS of homes, 
breakfast isn’t breakfast with- 
out coffee. Yet when supper- 
time comes, the cheer of 
coffee is missing, and merely 
because of an unnecessary 
drug that disturbs sleep. 

If you are one of those who 
do for breakfast and don’t for 
supper, you'll be glad to know 
that there’s a wonderful coffee 
with 97% of the caffeine re- 
moved. Coffee you will delight 
in for breakfast, lunch and 


supper. 








Kellogg’s* Kaffee Hag Cof- 
fee is a blend of several of the 
world’s best coffees. Savory, 
aromatic, full strength. It is 
so good many coffee lovers 
have adopted it for its supe- 
rior flavor alone. 

Try it and see how delight- 
ful it is. Order a can from 
your dealer. Steel cut or in the 
bean. If you’ve been putting 
up with substitutes, we can 
think of no more welcome 
discovery. 

Leading hotels and restau- 
rants serve it—also diners. 
The original caffeine-free 
coffee. If you will mail the 
coupon, we will gladly send 
you a generous trial can. 





KAFFEE HAG CORPORATION 
1923 Davenport Ave., Cleveland, Ohio 


Please send me, postpaid, enough Kaffee Hag 
to make ten cups of good coffee. I enclose ten 
cents (stamps or coin). 


(Offer good in U. 8. A. only) 


Name 








Addrecs 


KAFFEE HAG COFFEE 


The coffee that lets you sleep 









































WIGWAGGING 


If you could assemble in one place all of the 

people who might be interested in your particular 

activity, a system of signals might successfully 
deliver to that multitude your important message. 
But there are better ways to ““wigwag’’ the world. 
And the Mimeograph is probably the least ex- 
pensive of them all—and the most efficient. Simply 
typewrite the form letter, bulletin, brief, or trace 
the design, chart, map, on the stencil sheet, and 
presto—hundreds or thousands of exact duplicates 


will rush from the whirling cylinder—ready to go 
No specially trained help 


directly to their objectives. 
It is one of the world’s great 


needed for its operation. 
economists—used by business and educational institu- 


tions everywhere. Get particulars from A. B. Dick 
Company, Chicago—or from branches in principal cities. 


MIMEOGRAPH 
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All Quiet on the Eastern Front. 





Believe It Or Don’t 


A private secretary of a President 
of a business concern in New York 
City, June 12, 1928, made no mention 
of a conference, when a man called 
to see her employer, but stated: “He’s 
gone to play golf.” 


A columnist on a New York 
daily, for the whole month of 
November, 1928, made no ref- 
erence to his off-spring, wife, 
turtle, dog, cat, lake or farm. 


—_ 
A 
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Passencer: Skipper, first you say the boat is going down, then you say it 
isn’t—l don’t know what to believe! 


Why can’t we have music at our 


prize-fights? 


A walking delegate of a union ip 
Boston, on August 23, 1921, walked to 
a job under construction. 


Two men met in a smoking com- 
partment in a train going West from 
Pittsburgh, Pa., February 3, 1925. They 
sat talking for two hours and not once 
did one say to the other: “Well, I tell 
yu 


Upon the evening of May 19, 1925, 
at a party in Caldwell, N. J., a Mr, 
Luke Q. Veezle prefaced an anecdote 
with the remark: “Stop me if you've 
heard this one.” He had barely 
started, when his host said: “Stop, 
Mr. Veezle, we have all heard you 
tell it dozens of times.” 


“Spud” Kenzy, a student at Yale, 
in February, 1927, wrote to his father, 
a prominent banker of Milwaukee, 
Wis., as follows: “You needn’t send 
me any money this month.” 


—Fred B. Mann. 








Truth 


The truth is such a precious thing 
One never should abuse it; 

One should be careful never to 
Promiscuously use it. 

So therefore, ordinarily 
Employ some nea_ evasions, 

And save the precious, perfect truth 
For use on state occasions. 


—A. E. Macdonald. 


Prohibition has not killed all respect 
for the law. A cop in uniform can 
walk into any speakeasy and get a free 
drink. 


Most troubles are imaginary. What 
you think are huge clouds in the sky 
may be nothing more than dust on 
your eyelashes. 











“Who's the fat bird?” 
“One of the petty officers.” 


We are sorry to have missed the 
conference attended by Mr. Coolidge 
and Mr. Smith. We've always won- 
dered what happens when a couple of 
rival life insurance men get together. 


AMERICAN ROYALTY 


Night Club Queen 
Bootleg King 
Movie Mogul 

Swat Sultan 

Beer Baron 

Dry Czar 

Thumb Prints 


“John! Isn’t that darling! He's begging for us.” 




















““Gosh, Mame, ain’t it swell to be back from our vacations?” 











Life 


Short Stories of Life 


The Telegram 


By Philip L. Ketchum 


RIN C. Briggs arrived at the 
QO office at exactly nine o'clock 

on the morning of Septem- 
ber fourth. For almost fifteen years 
he had arrived at the office at exactly 
the same time, and on this morning, 
just as on the four thousand five 
hundred odd other mornings since 
his connection with Pruitt and Com- 
pany, he removed his coat, smoothed 
his hair, and sat down at the desk 
marked: Assistant Manager. 

He glanced through his mail, lay- 
ing aside the more important com- 
munications that should come to the 
attention of the manager. He knew 
just how J. A. Rowland would handle 
each one, but still it would be better 
to take certain important letters in to 
him. Briggs always 
had a conference with 
Rowland at ten-thirty. 
And certain specific 
matters Rowland car- 
ried to Henry Pruitt. 
Briggs scarcely knew 
Pruitt. 

“Telegram for you, 
Mr. Briggs,” called 
the girl at the infor- 
mation desk. 

Briggs looked up. 
“What? For me?” 

The girl nodded. 
She signed for it, and 
brought it over. “Hope 
it ain’t bad news.” 

Briggs looked at the 
thin, yellow envelope 
wonderingly. The girl 
was right. It was ad- 
dressed to him; but it 
was the first wire he 
had received for years 
and years. He was 
almost afraid to open 
it. He couldn’t im- 
agine where it came 
from. It must be a 
mistake, and thus 
comforted, he opened 
it. He read the en- 
closed message once, 


then read it again. His face lit up. 
He smiled. He grinned. He straight- 
ened up in his chair and looked around 
the room. For perhaps a minute he 
forgot all about his work, then his eyes 
fell on the clock and he slipped the 
telegram in his pocket. 

He called his stenographer. 

Orin C. Briggs started on the pile 
of correspondence he had laid aside 
for his own consideration. His de- 
cisions were quick and snappy. He 
rushed through his work in record 
time. Then he reached into his pocket 
and took out the wire and read it 
again. He replaced the telegram and 
lifted the first of the letters he had 


laid aside for Rowland’s consideration. 
He knew what Rowland would say. 


Why not do it himself? 
the scope of his work. 


It lay within 


“Take this letter, Elsa,” he snapped. 
At a little after ten-thirty J. A. Row- 
land poked his head out into the room. 


%, 4 a 
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“Great, ain't it?” he asked. 


“Where’s Briggs?” he asked. 

“He’s gone out for a while,” said 
the girl at the information desk. 

“Out. That’s funny. He’s never 
done that before.” Rowland looked 
puzzled. “Where’s the letters he usu- 
ally saves for me?” 

“He answered them all, 
land,” said the stenographer. 

“Huh? Was there one from Van 
Antwerp?” 

“He told them we wouldn’t extend 
their credit.” 

“He what?” 

“He said no more credit. I'll let 
you see the letter, or if you want to 
change it—” 

Rowland shook his head. “It’s all 
right. Send it, but—” He frowned 
and turned back to his office. 

Orin C. Briggs returned to the of- 
fice at eleven-fifteen. He was wearing 
a new suit. It was not blue, such as 
the suits he had worn for fifteen years, 
but grey. A young looking grey. 

“Pruitt in?” he asked the girl at the 
information desk. 

The girl nodded. She started to say 
something, but Briggs brushed past 
her and strode over to the President’s 
office. He raised his hand and 
pounded on the door. He opened it 
and marched in. 

Fifteen minutes later he returned to 
his desk. He called his stenographer. 

“Elsa,” he said, “I’m leaving on my 

vacation. Hurry up 
with those letters.” 
“T can sign them for 
you,” she said. 
Briggs nodded. 
“That'll do. I—er— 
I won't be back.” 
“You're leaving?” 
“Well, I’m the new 
manager of the San 
Francisco Branch. I’m going out to 
the coast—after my vacation.” 

“Oh,” said the stenographer. “Then 
that was the wire.” 

Briggs shook his head. He reached 
for the wire and handed it to the 
girl. As she read it, his shoulders 
straightened. “Great, ain’t it?” 

The girl looked a little bewildered. 

“My sister’s first child,” Briggs said, 
“and they've named him for me. 
Named him Orin Charles!” 


Mr. Row- 





Ordinarily there are not enough 
pots, pans, skillets, roasters, waffle 
irons, popcorn poppers, plates, knives, 
forks and spoons in the average 
kitchen for a man to use to fry an egg, 


; , te 
Wire: There, now, George, | 
told you we should have brought 
the movie camera! 


When Columbus landed he found 
North America peopled by a wild race 
of redskins, and even today it’s the 
same at our beaches. 


There are two sides to everything, 
except a bathing suit. 


If some yegg 
wants to go straight 
he could make a 
lot of fairly honest 
money by starting 
a correspondence 
school to teach 
short story writers 
the proper usage of 
crook English. 


Great American Institutions 


Tawkin Pitchers 
Ponshops 

Permnunt Waves 
Postidge Stamps 


It is difficult to believe you can 


Mysrery-Story Reaper: choose a boy to take Edison’s place 
Migawsh—I hope that’s pt any more than you can select an oyster 
just @ burglar! eS. a. in which to find a pearl. 





Short Short Short Story 


Once there was a clever little girl 
named Susie Scrugs. Well, Susan 
Scrugs learned to dance and so Su- 
zanne Scrugs went to 
New York. And, 
happy to relate, Su- 
zanne Swan made 
good. So a rich old 
millionaire married 
Mlle. Suzanne de 
Swan and now Mrs. 

Harry Smith _ lives 


DONALD 
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The wife who used to forget to 
darn her husband's socks now 
neglects to patch his parachute. 








If I ever do get rich I am going 
to rush right out and get the finest 
Pekingese dog money can buy— 
one that’s descended directly from 
the very first Emperor of China— 
and tie a tin can to its tail. 





Sometimes we sit and 
wonder how it would 
sound if a centipede were 
as big as a freight train and 
could tap dance. 








I don’t know why a chry- Woutp-Be Suicipe: 


santhemum wilts so soon, un- And if this don’t work 
less it’s because after it has been ‘ I'll have ¢ try gettin’ 
born a few days it learns its name. LO = married! 



















































































Impressions of Magazine Offices. 
True Confessions. 





Life 


Aifeaat Lome 


a3. 


Ce os 


a ee) 
s fe ann & on 


CHICAGO—Ernest Alheim  im- 
ported his wife from Germany. But in 
4 short while she has become so Amer- 
icanized and unmanageable . . . he 
has sued for divorce. He also filed a 
suit for $25,000 against the woman 
who taught his wife English and 
started her on the down path to Amer- 
icanization. 


ATLANTIC CITY—Jack Brogan, 
pilot, took “Petunia,” a local hen for 
a ride in a sightseeing plane just to 
see how she would behave. She never 
squawked till she landed, but when 
she quit the plane she left an egg de- 
posited behind her. 


MILLSTADT, Ill—Chief D. B. 
Hirsch has ordered all his firemen to 
wear their loudest pajamas when re- 
sponding to night alarms, believing 
they will save time, keep cool and be 
more easily discernible in the smoke 
and murk of a dark night. 


NEW YORK—Patrolman James 
Olliffe arrested Rudy Vallee, noted 
crooner, for speeding. Now the pa- 
trolman is sorry. Not only is Olliffe 
made miserable by dozens of phone 
calls and letters from __ protesting 
women, but even his own lady friends 
are giving him the air. 


MINEOLA, N. Y.—TIrate golfers de- 
spairing of keeping low-flying planes 
off their necks, seized and “impound- 
ed” one machine which landed near 
the Westbury club. The pilot was 
forced to walk back to Roosevelt field, 
a tramp of several miles. 


NEW YORK—Not to be outdone 
by the girls, the men are now holding 
beauty contests. Coney Island started, 
it was a parade of male “sun-tan 
bathing beauties,” the winning Adonis 
being Anthony Sansone of Sunnyside, 
Long Island. 


NEWPORT, R. I.—A beauty par- 
lor for dogs has been established in 
this summer resort of the socially 
elect. The blue bloods of the canine 
world may come here to be trimmed, 
bathed, shampooed, and manicured. 
The show window sports collars, ank- 
lets, plaid jackets, leather-backed 
combs and brushes, with inlaid de- 
signs in rhinestones. 


CHICAGO—The Samuel Lubors 
were given a good talking to by Judge 
Jacon Schulman, the reason being: 

Their daughter was playing in her 
bathing suit on the beach. That was 
all right. She wandered, however, to 
the lawn. That was contrary to ordi- 
nance number something. 

“Hey, there, little girl,” said Officer 
Edward Smith. “It’s against the law 
to be on the lawn in a bathing suit.” 

The child, not wanting to break the 
law, took off the suit. 


NEW HAVEN, Conn.—Mrs. Anna- 
belle Young, church worker, is fight- 
ing for an ordinance against bare legs. 
“New Haven has an especial problem,” 
she says. “Yale university is here, and 
these young men should be protected. 
Girls expose too much of themselves 
chiefly through innocence, while man, 
with a rougher moral nature, keeps 
himself covered because he is shy.” 
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CLEVELAND, O—John E. 
Wright, deputy prohibition adminis- 
trator, says the dry agent is a martyr 
to the cause. “Drinking liquor in 
speakeasies to obtain evidence is ruin- 
ing their health,” he says. “Some of 
the new men relish the idea of doing 
some drinking for Uncle Sam but in 
six months their stomachs are done 
for from bad liquor, and we have to 
take them off the work.” 


Life Abroad 


GENEVA—Nearly 5,000 Americans 
have visited the League of Nations 
Secretariat this summer, and but few 
of them seem to know that the United 
States is not a member. Guides are 
constantly asked “Where is the place 
of the United States?” “Where shall 
I apply to become a member?” and 
most frequently of all “where is the 
chair in which President Wilson sat?” 


ST. CATHERINES, Ont.—Thea- 
tres have banned the eating of peanuts 
during showings of talking pictures. 
It creates too much static, 


OTTAWA, Can.—Ministers have 
noticed a big decrease in collections 
at services. They blame it on the 
new nickel, which is so large that it 
simulates the sound of a quarter when 
dropped on the collection plate. 


MANCHESTER, Eng.—A _news- 
paper conducted a contest to find the 
six most popular slang phrases in 
Great Britain. All were American. 


“A pain in the neck” took first place. 
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Biotto: It’s what I get for buying a 


cheap radio. 


It won't get no stations! 


"MOVING “ 


STORAGE. 


Scott Shots 


The skeleton in the closet is trouble. 
some enough, but the skeleton in the 
shad is worse. 


We expect any day now ,to hear of 
a Park Avenue apartment equipped 
with a banquet nook. 


Famous traitors—the California doc- 
tor who advised a change of climate. 


Another reason the girls are all go- 
ing in for tan is so the nicotine on 
their fingers won’t show. 


The prize riddle today is how can 
a chicken cross the road. 


Before a man can wake up and find 
himself famous he has to wake up and 
find himself. 


There’s a bright side to everything— 
except bright sayings of children. 
—W. W. Scott. 


The movers came before 
Jones had finished his 
steam bath. 





Irate Companion: No 
sir, no sir—get out the 
rule-book! 


It Sims To Me 


If | ever become a ghost the first 


thing I am going to do is climb down+ 


Rudy Vallee’s saxophone and _ holler. 


Finding a four-leaf clover or getting 
to bed early are good luck signs. 


I know why auto drivers are always 
in such a big hurry. They are speed- 
ing up to get in front of you so they 
can slow down, 


Life 


Sometimes when I wonder how in 
the world I can make a lot of money 
I think of getting a silk worm and 
teaching it to mend runs in stockings. 


Farmers, road workers, base- 
ball players, outside carpenters 
and windshield wipers quit work 
when it rains. 


“Now look here, young 
man, don’t go playing 
that horn underneath 
my window!” 
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A gold digger’s face is her fortune 
so she naturally exaggerates it. 


I have never jumped out of an aero- 
plane with a parachute that was slow 
to open, but one time I returned from 
a week-end trip and saw a telegram 
under my door. 


Don’t frown at the cream at Sun- 
day breakfast. If you sat outside the 
door three hours waiting for the peo- 
ple to get up you, too, would be sour. 


Dresses can’t be any shorter this win- 
ter because if they are shorter they 
won't be dresses. —Tom Sims. 














a 


: 
| 2 
i 1 | t 

at LLLLLLETI EE 
Sugg Lhkhh)) - 

KL Spy JAZ i 





~ 
2 

- — 

a“ 


ANT 


TSA 











LIFE’s Little Educational Charts. 
The Mediaeval Art of Catapulting. 
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Life in Washington 
AC USUAL, all of the American 


papers have completely failed 
to appreciate the kick of Philip Snow- 
den’s Hague and Hague Repara- 
tions highball. The point which in- 
terests Washington is that, after the 
MacDonald Government had turned 
down a Morgan partner on the sacro- 
sanct Young Plan, the Federal Reserve 
Bank of New York made $250,000,000 
in credit available to the Bank of Eng- 
land. Except for the Liberty loans, 
this is just about the first big American 
credit given to the British in which 
J. P. Morgan & Co. have not claimed 
the droit de seigneur. The result is, 
in any case, that it will be hard for 
the Bank of France to bring financial 
pressure to bear on the British so as 
to force them to sign away their ‘rights 
on the dotted line. It doesn’t look as 
though the Administration cared very 
much for the Young Plan after all, and 
if the Federal Reserve could finance a 
British reversal of the Balfour Note— 
which made us responsible for all Brit- 
ish Continental . debt-collection—the 
way would be much clearer to that firm 
Anglo-American understanding on 
naval and commercial matters which 
is close to Hoover’s heart. 

Incidentally, the problem of a sym- 
bol for the Hoover Administration 
was appropriately solved when a Vir- 
ginia hillbilly gave the President an 
opossum as a birthday present. The 
‘possum shams dead when attacked, 
is a firm believer in disarmament and 
is the embodiment of corporate pros- 
perity. When pursued it climbs a 
very high tree, when roasted it makes 
succulent fare and it never takes the 
offensive. 

The sugar duty is rapidly becoming 
the “Schedule K” of this tariff re- 
vision. The Senate Finance Commit- 
tee settled it scientifically by splitting 
the difference between the present 
duty and the House three-cent rate. In 
one of those phrases which are sure 
to make trouble, Senator Smoot ex- 
plained that the Senate rate would 
“only cost twenty-two cents per capita 
per year.” Senator Watson was on 


Life 


firmer ground when he pointed out 
that thirty-one nations, including 
Great Britain, gave greater protection 
to sugar than that contemplated in the 
Senate bill. As compensation, the 
Senate has cut the rates on diamonds, 
pearls and automobiles to 10 per cent. 
This will not be a great help to the 
average housewife, whatever it may 
do for chorus girls. 

While Winston Churchill is barn- 
storming Canada in opposition to the 
proposed scheme of Anglo-American 
naval parity, the President called in 
our Admirals and told them of the 
technical progress he is making. They 
are said to have been much interested. 

A Washington reporter feigned am- 
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nesia and let himself be incarcerated in 
an insane asylum to see what it was 
like. It is just such morbid curiosity 
as this which sends men to Congress. 
. Harry Sinclair has requested a 
pardon from prison on the ground of 
poor health. Probably his lawyers 
have been reading of the Adminis- 
tration’s distress at the over-crowding 
in our penitentiaries. . . . The Bureau 
of Standards has developed a fireproof 
match and a self-extinguishing cig- 
arette but nobody has done anything 
about Senator Borah. ... The Chi- 
nese Government paid a sincere tribute 
to the Kellogg Pact as a means of 
preventing war. It sent 100,000 troops 
to the Manchurian frontier. —/. F. 
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A silly thing that happened in the apple belt. 





i 
| 
| 
43%. 


WV a re 

a oF 
Ji } 
on Va 


























“Eustace, I'd give anything 
for a hot dog!” 


Little Rambles With 
Serious Thinkers 


Women want to see how many 
queer things they can do, that’s all. 
—Arthur Brisbane. 


If you are struck by lightning, lie 
face up in pelting rain which will soon 
revive you, but the rain must be pelt- 
ing. —Walter Winchell. 


Really, I’m not the world’s greatest 
lover. —John Gilbert. 


Any one not only can be rich but 


ought to be rich. —John ]. Raskob. 


The great middle-class is no longer 
drinking. —Dr. William Mayo. 


“Mummy! Where do those "  & ta” she ? I will not pose to impress anyone. 
kind of people live?” : —Joan Lowell. 
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“Boss, is yo’ all got one an! ‘X Y 
o them fo’ passenger N we 

spo’tin’ phantoms layin’ 
round anywheres?” Y V. VY Y ¥y. 
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Taking just one more drink to sober 
you up is about the same as stepping 
on the gas instead of the brakes. 


Work hard and save your money so 
that when you are old you can pat 
young persons on their respective heads 
and tell them you have learned that 
money isn’t everything in life. 


There are homes so spick and span 
that their very atmosphere lifts you to 
higher levels and instills in you a great 
longing to upset an ash tray. 


There are people, naturally older per- 
sons, who have been about so much 
that they can walk into any hotel bath 
room and inside of half an hour learn 
to regulate the shower. 


Chicago’s only Democratic news- 
paper has been bought by a rival, and 
is to be discontinued. Another result *~ “Oh boy—I'll catch it when the 
ot Hoover prosperity. little woman hears about this!” 
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AST week you were treated, and 

treated royally mind you, to 

a picture of a quiet restful 
New York ...a New York as silent 
as a sleepy village and as soothing to 
the nerves...a_ noiseless Utopia 

. the dream of a mad idealist, you 
might say, but what an enchanting 
vision! 


Imperfect 


And yet, after thinking it over and 
visioning the dream come true, there 
would still be something lacking. . . . 
Manhattan wouldn't be in harmony at 
all with its new found quietude and 
peace... it would lack that Old 
World atmosphere, that Old World 
witchery as they call it, which goes 
with peace and contentment... it 
would need village quaintness and yes, 
just a touch of whimsy! 
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Pastoral 


But were the dream to come true 
the rest would be simple . . . with the 
peaceful quiet would come the habits 
that go with it . . . the simple habits 
of simple folk ... business would 
cease every afternoon precisely at four 
and tea would be the order of the day 

. can you picture a more restful 
sight than a couple of simple rugged 
iron workers astride a girder 
halting their day’s task with 
a cup of Orange Pekoe? ... 
or a traffic policeman idly chat- 
ting with a motorist over a cup 
of Oolong? 


Merry Villagers 


Think of our mounted po- 
licemen astride little white 
mules with baskets on each side 
heaped with goodies . . . and 
our girls going to market with 
long poles over their fair shoul- 
ders and a gayly bedecked mar- 
ket basket at each end... and the 
happy wives singing folk songs as they 
wash out their 
dainty garments 
on the banks of 
the Harlem! 
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Welcome 


And the fun the villagers would 
have as they gathered afternoons at 
the Grand Central Station to watch 
the trains to come in. . . the cheery 
greetings to incoming visitors and the 
merry helloes . . . think of the happy 
hay rides up Broadway and the husk- 
ing bees at the Battery . . . the young 
swains serenading their beloved ones 
under apartment house windows! 


Ye Olde Inne 


Our speakeasies would, of course, be 
transformed into quaint little roadside 
Inns where the happy citizens would 
foregather for a cool draught and when 
the Lord Mayor came by on his prane- 
ing charger how they would cheer 
him! ...and our young daughters, 
changed magically into lovely flower 
girls would strew garlands along his 
path and throw him kisses . . . and 
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the good old barn dances in Madison 
Square Garden! ...the dancing in 
the streets on feast days... the 
charming quaintness of the shops and 
hostelries . . . how nice it would be 


to drop in at Ye Altman’s Gift Shoppe 


for a present for Aunt Matilda . . . or 
to Reuben’s Olde Inne for Ye Eddie 
Cantor Sandwich . . . just picture Ye 
Olde Astor House with its great corri- 
dors filled with bash- 
ful lads and demure 
lassies! . . . and the 
Punch and Judy 
show at Ye Earl 
Carroll theatre... 
the bright happy 
faces of our simple 
folk eagerly standing 
in line at the box- 
office for tickets . . . 
the gay laughter that 
rings through the 
house at the merry 











wholesome quips! 


Romantic Youth 


And romantic 
youth . . . clandestine 
meetings at Huyler’s and Schrafft’s ... 
the thrill of a téte-d-téte over a choco- 
late soda, far from the reproving 
glances of parents . . . débutante par- 
ties... sly glances behind fans . 
long dresses . . . two petticoats... 
and the strains of the stately minuet. 
Then the Yuletide celebrations . . 
sleighing parties to the Bronx in search 
of mistletoe . . . the sound of innocent 
revelry in Park Avenue apartments, 
with the cheery greetings of hosts and 
hostesses as their guests come in and 
pass out .. . and little children sing- 
ing Christmas carols on the corner of 
Broadway and g2nd Street with never 
the sound of a single boop-op-a-doop. 


Ah, the Pity of it! 


But it is all just a 
mad dream... 
even as we write this 
the rattle of steam- 
shovels and blasts of 
dynamite burst in on 
our idealistic mus- 
ings to remind us 
that deeper foundations 
are being dug for taller 
buildings. And so it 
will go... year after 
year Manhattan will 
grow noisier just as it 
has each year before ... 











more taxi horns, more subways, more 
dirt, more confusion . . . it will grow 
even more modern, even richer, and 
under the irresistible impact of it all 
the souls of its inhabitants will shrink 
in proportion until they shrivel up and 
die . . . ah, the pity of it! 





New York Life 


OHN MURRAY ANDERSON 
J suddenly touched off the season 

with about the most original 
revue seen in at least a moon and a 
quarter. It is christened “Murray An- 
derson’s Almanac.” Anderson, hug- 
ging his Big Dream, has been knock- 
ing at the Broadway portals with in- 
different success for years. 

But this time he slips up from be- 
hind and passes under the wire a win- 
ner by a good length—which gives you 
an idea of how three days at the Sara- 
toga races influences literature. In 
spots, he out-charlots Charlot, makes 
“The Little Show” seem truly “little” 
and crowds Ziegfeld with his Follies 
to the rail. (Don’t write, Flo—tele- 
graph!) 

Anderson is a slim, pale esthete with 
an eye for breathless beauty and it 
is too bad he has permitted two or 
three of those inane and smutty black- 
out skits to cloud up his vision. They 
stand out like hideous leprous spots 
on a Venus de Milo. When he uses 
the pruning knife on them, along with 
a skit that seems to be a paid ad. for 
Schrafft’s restaurants, he may make the 
going tough for several contempor- 
aries. 

Revues have become deadly monot- 
onous lately on account of their stand- 
ardization. Anderson has introduced 
a few new faces, acts and scenic ef- 
fects, and for these he is entitled to 
this covey of salvos f.o.b. 

I, along with the rest of the first- 
nighters, was fairly entranced by a 
young man billed as Jack Powell in 
a sketch called “Jazz in the Kitchen.” 
He is an agile tympanist in black face 
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who, with nothing more than two trap- 
drum sticks, rat-a-tat-tatted a symphony 
on everything he came across in a 
kitchen. He set feet to patting, bodies 
to swaying and sent me home to sit 
up almost the rest of the night thump- 
ing on a night reading-table. 

Then there was the half male and 
half female chorus costumed so su- 
perbly. One side was elegantly 
groomed gentlemen, a heel spin and 
behold a lovely row of flappers! Aid- 
ing this was a double voiced singer in 
double dress who sang a duet in high 
soprano and low bass. And he is the 
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first female impersonator to make me 
clap out loud. For biographers his 
name is John Maxwell. 

Jimmy Savo, who suggests a Chap- 
linesque wistfulness, was still another 
high spot. This fellow, I suspect from 
vaudeville out of burlesque, is within 
two inches of being “discovered” by 
Vanity Fair or achieving some other 
important literary knighting like that. 

Just when you began to think the 
revue had run out of ideas along came 
ten nimble fingered young men in 
Tuxedos who tore a mammoth piano 
stretched clear across the stage to pro- 
verbial tatters. The show was paced 
that way—surprise after surprise. 

The only really familiar face was 
that of Trixie Friganza and Trixie is 
rarely dull. Her boundless energy is 
always stimulating and she is Heaven’s 
gift to ladies collecting a third chin. 
But we could struggle through another 
winter or so without seeing her in a 
bathing suit. 

The master of ceremonies was Fred 
Keating, a magician who might have 


stepped out of a Mayfair drawing room, 
He interpolated his suave announce- 
ments with astonishing feats of magic 
—the one where the live bird in the 
cage vanishes out of his hands being 
positively spooky. 

And a line for Eleanor Shaler, the 
comedienne, whose singing off key 
gilds the Beatrice Lillie. She was 
turned out by Vassar and is a finished 
product. 

It was Miss Alison Smith who spoke 
of Fiske O’Hara as the No. 2 Com. 
pany of Chauncey Olcott, which wins 
the Perfect Description Sweepstake. 
Mr. O’Hara is a big shot as an Irish 
balladist in Indianapolis, Kansas City 
and other outposts and what sour 
hunch prompted him to brave the ut- 
ter blaséosity of Manhattan in straight 
drama is puzzling. 

But he does in one of those roguishly 
sentimental ginger cookies called: 
“Jerry For Short.” Mr. O'Hara be- 
longs to the beam and twinkle school 
of dramaturgy. If it weren't for 
Cousin Effie’s recent face lift, I'd like 
to match her to beam him for a nickel 
a side. 

The play concerns a oo old dia- 
mond (Mr. O’Hara) who wants to 
get his ward into society and hires an 
imported butler and companion to aid 
the crash. It is an awful mess. 

But after the second act Mr. O'Hara 
stepped out of his part to sing a few 
sobby songs, introduce Mrs. Al Smith 
from an upper box along with sev- 
eral of his former leading ladies and 
dear friends down stairs. It all became 
informal and folksy and I left before 
they began playing post-office. 


"I love you, 


desric.* 
"You don't 
mean it?* 


‘Gee, youre 
+ a regular 
{ mind reader* 























26 New York Life 


MLowie® S&S + |} Harry Ewanse 


“The Hollywood Revue" 


HE Hollywood Revue” is the 

most entertaining musical ex- 

travaganza that has been pro- 
duced on the screen, and you should 
certainly see it. The Broadway smart- 
ies may try to laugh off this type of 
entertainment as old stuff, but the re- 
mark made by one of them the night 
the show opened tells the real story. 
When a certain gentleman who is sup- 
posed to know his stuff was asked 
what he thought of the show he re- 
plied, “Why, you can’t expect me to 
rave about something you can see at 
any Broadway musical revue.” Which 
is an_ indication 
that the wise guys 
are expecting the 
movies to give 
them a better 
show for their 
small change than 
the legitimate pro- 
ducers do at five- 
fifty a throw. It 
is not the inten- 
tion of this de- 
partment to state 
that “The Holly- 
wood Revue” is 
as good as Mr. 
Ziegfeld’s best ef- 
forts, but we can 
honestly say that 
we enjoyed it a 
great deal more 
than we have 
plenty of success- 
ful Broadway 
musical _ produc- 
tions, 

The movie fan who likes to see 
the stars perform in bunches will find 
this picture particularly enjoyable. You 
will see Joan Crawford do a hot song 
and dance; Conrad Nagle croon a love 
ditty to Anita Page; Bessie Love sing 
and caper cleverly; John Gilbert and 
Norma Shearer in a modern version 
of the balcony scene from Romeo and 
Juliet (very funny); William Haines 
and Buster Keaton cut up; Charles 
King (star of Broadway Melody) with 
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the tremolo stop pulled wide open as 
he sings, “Your Mother and Mine;” 
Jack Benny as the genial master of 
ceremonies; Marion Davies in an act 
featuring unusual stage effects; comedy 
bits by Karl Dane and George Arthur 
—also Stan Laurel and “Babe” Hardy 
(slapstick but amusing); Cliff Ed- 
wards (Ukulele Ike) in several work- 
outs on his favorite instrument; pleas- 
ant harmonizing by the Brox Sisters 
and The Rounders; an excellent team 
of adagio dancers; Gus Edwards in 
his own act featuring the song, “Lon 
Chaney Will Get You If You Don’t 
Watch Out,” and the Albertina Rasch 
Ballet and M. G. M. Ensemble in 


““Mindya—] ain't knockin’ Alice Foote McDougal, Mrs. Peebles— 
but ya can't get a decent hot dog there.” 


clever drills and dance _ routines. 

Among the lighting effects that 
brought forth bursts of cheering on 
the opening night were the black and 
white shadow scenes and the act fea- 
turing the catchy tune, “Singin’ In 
The Rain.” We speak of these se- 
quences as “acts” because that is all 
they are. There is no story, no con- 
tinuity and no sign of a plot, and the 
featured players appear to be so re- 
lieved by the absence of any attempt 
at seriousness that they enter into the 


informal spirit of the occasion with 
a zest that is truly delightful. 

And a special word of praise for 
those grand old troupers, Marie Dress. 
ler and Polly Moran . . . particularly 
Marie. Her song, “I’m the Queen,” 
is the most amusing thing in the 
picture. 


Don’t miss “The Hollywood Revue.” 


“The Cock-Eyed World” 


With this film as the attraction, the 
Roxy Theatre has broken all existing 
records for box-office receipts in a 
New York motion 
picture _ theatre, 
From this we may 
draw the conclu- 
sion that the New 
York public 
wants more dirt 
in their movies, 
because dirt is the 
only word that 
can be used to 
describe some of 
the conversation 
featured in “The 
Coc k-Eyed 
World.” Victor 
McLaglen and 
Edmund Lowe 
again take up the 
familiar rdles of 
Sergeants Flagg 
and Quirt of 
“What Price 
Glory,” and with 
their proven abil- 
ity to make these characters inter- 
esting on the screen it was not nec- 
essary to incorporate a lot of smutty 
lines for a few extra laughs. To es 
tablish our point that the picture is 
unnecessarily vulgar we made a 
list of the wisecracks of doubtful 
taste, but the editor cut them 
out of the review because he didn’t 
think they would get through the 
mails. 

The story takes up the adventures of 

(Continued on Page 39) 





by AucusT 14—CoopeErsTown, 
Baird N. Y.—Awake betimes, so 
Leonard full of vigor and ambition 
as to be depressed by the 

futility of my present existence, and it 
does seem a pity that President Hoover 
and Governor Roosevelt do not know 
about me, for they might appoint me 
to some board or other on which my 
excess energy might be profitably and 
patriotically expended. My husband, 
poor wretch, greatly alarmed by my 
declaration of restless vitality, has ex- 
tracted my oath that I will not set up 
as an interior decorator or seek a sit- 
uation in a hat shop. To the village, 
marking the window exhibits of an- 
tiquities prompted by the sesqui-cen- 
tennial of the Clinton-Sullivan expedi- 
tion, and in one of them was a cheque 
for one hundred and thirty-eight dol- 
lars wrote by George Washington, 
which unfortunately reminded me that 
| have owed my draper approximately 
that sum since June, so home straight- 
way to rid my conscience of the debt, 
feeling grateful to our hostess for the 
solvency in which I now find myself 
because her horse did win the Ala- 
bama last week. To the Otesaga for 
luncheon with Fred and Agnes Smith, 
ordering succotash, potatoes Delmonico 
and God knows what else that I should 
not consume, and A. told me how their 
cook, a splendid and efficient creature, 


“Sorry, boss! We ain’t got no dice. 





“Please have patience, Madam—we'll find some place you haven't been.” 


had been obliged to quit several good 
situations through fear of being sub 
poenaed in the domestic legal battles 
of her employers, she liking all the con- 
tenders to an extent which made it 
difficult for her to take sides. Where- 
upon Sam did repeat his assurance that 
any judge would give him the custody 
of our Katie, so I did recall the time 
when he did question her directly as 
to which of us she preferred and her 
diplomatic response was that the serv- 
ing of his breakfast took precedence 
of all other subjects with her at the 


Dice is against the law!” 


moment. This night a great company 
for dinner, and sat next Dr. Green- 
ough, who told me, apropos of my 
lament that no ancestor of mine had 
invented a trick chewing gum or 
bought Pullman stock at its debut, 
about the man who offered a thou 
sand-dollar prize to the farmer send- 
ing him the ten best ears of the sea 
son's corn crop. 

Aucust 15—A_ great shock this 
morning to learn in the course of 
casual conversation with Sam that the 
name Lilith meant nought to him, nor 
had he ever read Browning’s poem in 
which she figures so subtly, proving 
that the woman’s pages are right in 
heralding the length of time a wife 
can live with a without even 
suspecting some of the abysses of his 
ignorance, but before I could say as 
much he did make a quick recovery 
by asking me to pair off each French 
Louis with his proper mistress, which 
he does know well that I cannot do, 
Looking through my closet to assemble 
the apparel I am to take to town, | 
was struck by the discovery of a pink 
batiste frock which I have not yet 
worn, albeit I have possessed it two 
months, and also by the fact that the 
oversight will not be credited by those 
who know me well. Reading until 
luncheon in a _ book called “Poor 
Devil,” in which is the simile “He 
was horrified—like a nice person who 
reads Gorky for the first time,” very 
apt, methinks. By motor to Albany 
to catch the Empire, making it by 


man 


(Continued on Page 34) 








“Serves me right for letting it get out that I’m a woman-hater.” 
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#Journey’s Env. Henry Miller's. $4.40—The 
best of the dramas. 

#SrreeT Scene. Playhouse. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
$4.40—The slums under a skilled writer's 


microscope. 


Com edy 


*#Binv Iv Hanp. Morosco. $3.85—Another 

British importation of countryside life. 
Freppy. Lycewm—Sex gets the broad A in 
perfidious old Albion. 

tir’s A Wise Crip. Belasco. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
$4.g0—It has a Belasco touch if that excites 
you. 

Jerry For Suort. Waldorf—Reviewed in this 
issue. 

Ler Us Be Gay. Little. $4.40—You will no 
only be gay but hilarious over Miss Larri 
more’s sophistry. 

My Girt Fripay. Repudlic—tits run has sur 
prised its producers. 

®THe Camet TuroucH THe Neepie’s Eve 
Guild. $3.00—Sat. Hol. $3.85—Sustained 
chiely by Miriam Hopkins, who is swell 


Eye and Ear 


%A Nicut In Venice. Shubert. 
Healy has fun in the Gondolas. 

*Fottow Turvu. Chanin’s Forty-sixth Street. 
$5.50—It is a last season's left over musical 
hit. 

*Horp Everytuinc. Broadhurst. $5.50—Good 
music, hot steppers and laughs. 

Hudson—A chocolate cake 


$5.50—Ted 


Hor CHocoLarTEs. 
from Harlem. 
Murray ANDERSON’s ALMANAC. 
Reviewed in this issue. 
®Suow Girt. Ziegfeld. $6.60—Dorothy Stone 
makes her debut deservedly as a star. 


Erlangers— 


*Tue Litre Snow. Music Box. $4.40—Sat. 
Hol. $5.50—One of those inexpensive pro- 
ductions that ring the buzzer. 


*®Tue New Moon. Imperial. $5.50—Romantic 
top notes by real singers against a glamorous 
New Orleans background. 


Tue Sketcu Book. Earl Carroll—Greatly im 
proved since it has been cleaned up. 
*®Wuooree. New Amsterdam. $6.60o—Eddie 
Cantor canters among the beautiful gals. 


Movies 
Tue Hottywoop Revue. (Tarkie) Metro- 
Goldwyn—Reviewed in this issue. 


THe Cocx-Eyep Wor.p. (TaLkie) Fox—Re 
viewed in this issue. 


Say Ir Wirn Sones. (Tarkie) Warner Bro- 
thers—Jolson’s latest and not in the same 
class with his former ones. 


Huncarian Ruapsopy. (Sitent) Ufa—One of 
the few meritorious foreign born films. 


Tue SIncLE STaNpDaRD. (SILENT) Metro-Gold- 
wyn—Greta Garbo still going over big with- 
out the aid of the human voice. 


Lucky Star. (TaLKinc Sequences) Fox—The 
first half is delightful—then Janet Gaynor 
and Charley Farrell start talking. 


Street Girt. (Tarkie) R. K. O.—Light but 
entertaining song-dance-love picture. Good 
fun by Jack Oakie. 


THe Wonper or Women. (TALKING Se- 
QUENCES) Metro-Goldwyn—Peggy Wood 
makes good as a talkie performer in a de- 
pressing picture. 

Smutinc IrtsH Eves. (Tarkie) First National 
—Colleen Moore starts talking in a picture 
that is only fair. 

Dancerous Curves. (TALKIE) Paramount— 
Clara Bow’s love for the tight-wire walker 
brings him back to the straight and narrow 
and gets him steady work. 


*See paragraphs below. 
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MapaM X. (Tackie) Metro-Goldwyn—Num 
ber 1 among the talkies. Ruth Chatterton. 


(Tacxie) Samuel Gold 
Ronald Colman. 


BuLLpoc DrumMMoND. 
wyn—Number 1-A. 


CHARMING Sinners. (TALKIE) Paramount— 
Ruth Chatterton offers a_ slick 
wives with skidding husbands. 


lesson to 


THUNDERBOLT. (Tatkiz) United Artists— 
George Bancroft having more fun with the 
other criminals in Unusual 
cntertainment. 


a death-house. 


Drac. (Tarkie) First National Vitaphone— 
Dick Barthelmess having trouble with his 
in-laws. 


Four Frearuers. (SILENT) Paramount—Worth 
while for the remarkable animal pho- 
tography by Marian Cooper and Ernest 
Schoedsack. Richard Arlen is also good. 


Roof Gardens 


* Dressy. H Head waiter. 


C Cover charge. 
Sr. Recis, sth Ave. at 55th. 
*C.$1.50. H.Eugene. 


Casanova, 134 W. sand. Good crowd but not 
much of a roof. C.$3.00. 


Grand place 


Astor Roor, C.$1.00. 


H.Groiss. 


B’way and 45th. Fair. 


Madison at 46th, Open only 
*C.$1.00. H.Theodor. 


7th Ave. at 56th. Nice place. 
H.Williams. 


Ritz CarLTon, 
until 11:30. 


Park CENTRAL, 
C.$1.50-$2.50. 
C.$1 00 


Broadway at 71st. Fair. 


H.Berrier. 


ALAMAC, 
$2 .00. 
Brooklyn 

H.Nicholas. 


Bossert, Montague and Remsen St., 
Worth the trip. C.$1.00-$2.00. 


Pennsy.vania, 7th Ave. at 33rd. Hotel crowd. 


C.$1.00. 


McA.pin, Bway at 34th. Ditto. C.$1.00. 


(Continued on Page 34) 


Lite’s Ticket Service 


HOW LIFE READERS CAN GET GOOD 
ORCHESTRA SEATS AT BOX OFFICE 
PRICES 


We render this service without profit sole- 
ly in the interest of our readers. 

*I{ you are going to be in New York, 
Lire’s Ticket Service will not only save you 
money but an extra trip to the box-office. 

Good seats are available for attractions 
above indicated by stars and at prices noted, 

All orders for tickets must reach Lire 
Office at least seven days before date of per- 
formance. Check for exact amount must be 
attached to each Purchase Order. 


PURCHASE 


ORDER WILL 


Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return 
mail. This must be presented at the box-office 
on the evening of the performance. 


IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT OF 
THE HANDS OF TICKET-SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-OF- 
FICE AND WILL NOT BE RELEASED UN- 
TIL AFTER EIGHT O'CLOCK ON THE 
NIGHT OF THE PERFORMANCE. 


eee 
In selecting attractions, purchasers are asked 


to send two alternative choices of shows with 
cach selection, in case Lire’s quota of seats 


BE FOUND ON PAGE 


Remit 


tance will have to cover the cost of the highest 


for that performance is exhausted. 


priced seats asked for. Any excess amount 


will be refunded. 
> > >. 


Lire will be glad to make appropriate se 
lections for purchasers if they will indicate 
with order the type of show preferred and re 
mit amount to cover top prices. Any excess 


amount will be refunded by return mail. 
. . . 


NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 
THE TELEPHONE. 


. . . 
No money refunded on orders without seven 
days’ notice. 
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30 Lif*e 
Purveyors to that Giant, 
Gasoline Power 


; om under the hood of your car, or in the wings 
of a plane, is that modern giant, Gasoline Power... 
ready to leap to life at the touch of the Bendix Drive, 
or the Bendix Aviation Starter. These Bendix prod- 
ucts are standard on most automobiles, and on most 
completely-equipped airplanes. 


The giant has been a more obedient servant of Civ- 
ilization ever since the tremendous energy he repre- 
sents came under the precise control of Bendix Brakes 
...used on most motor vehicles and on the thoroughly 
modern planes. 


The life spark and vital energy of the giant come 
from ignition and carburetion equipment, also impor- 
tant Bendix products. 


Here are the essentials of starting, of going, and of 
stopping, in this age of Gasoline Power. These essen- 
tials are destined for soundest, responsible, foresighted 
development by the Bendix Aviation Corporation. 
Its units, always individually great, now compose 


the very ground floor of a structure whose a 
r rf “r= 


firm foundation is Modern Transportation. 
Bendix Aviation Corporation, Chicago. 
r 


_, ee. on 








AVIATION 
CORPORATION 


BENDIX BRAKE COMPANY, SOUTH BEND, IND.—BRAKES FOR AIRPLANES AND MOTOR VEHICLES 


BENDIX SERVICE CORPORATION, CHICAGO—NATIONAL SERVICE FOR BENDIX PRODUCTS 
BENDIX-COWDREY BRAKE TESTER, INC., FITCHBURG, MASS.—BRAKE SERVICE EQUIPMENT 
ECLIPSE MACHINE COMPANY, ELMIRA, NEW YORK—BENDIX STARTER DRIVE 
DELCO AVIATION CORPORATION, DAYTON, OHIO—-ELECTRICAL EQUIPMENT FOR AVIATION 
ECLIPSE AVIATION COMPANY, EAST ORANGE, N, 
ECLIPSE TEXTILE DEVICES, INC., ELMIRA, N.Y. 


J.-—- AVIATION STARTERS AND GENERATORS 
INTERNATIONAL GERNANDT MOTORS, LTD., SOUTH BEND, IND. 


TEXTILE DEVICES AND DYEING PROCESSES 
SCINTILLA MAGNETO COMPANY, 


DIESEL 
SIDNEY, 


AUTOMOTIVE ENGINES 
N. ¥.—MAGNETOS FOR AIRPLANES 
STROMBERG MOTOR DEVICES COMPANY, CHICAGO—AVIATION AND AUTOMOTIVE CARBURETORS 


STROMBERG RESEARCH CORPORATION, CHICAGO—AUTOMOTIVE AND AVIATION DEVELOPMENT 


FOREIGN SUBSIDIARIES 
BENDIX BRAKES, LTD., TORONTO, CANADA 


ECLIPSE MACHINE COMPANY, LTD., WALKERVILLE, CANADA 





BENDIX-PERROT BRAKES, LTD., BIRMINGHAM, ENGLAND 


STROMBERG MOTOR DEVICES, LTD., LONDON, ENGLAND 
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We Thank You 


HE city is a better and: gayer place 
than it was last Spring. Why? 
Because hundreds of little boys and 
girls have returned to it from Lire’s 
Camps. These little children are 
proudly showing off their “tans,” sing- 
ing their camp songs, telling their more 
unfortunate friends of all the wonder- 
ful things they did and what they saw 
—their over-night hikes, their swim- 
ming tests, their nature study—the 
countless things which mean so much 
in a child’s life, healthy wholesome 
things which leave lasting impressions 
and wonderful memories . . . all made 
possible because of your generosity. 

We -hope that you, too, have en- 
joyed your vacation as much as have 
your little friends both at Branchville 
and at Pottersville. 

It’s been by far the best season we 
have had in the forty-odd years Lire 
has been carrying on this work. We 
have gone ahead by leaps and bounds 
in the never-ending search for “what 
is best for the child.” The reaction 
on the part of the campers has been 
encouraging, the councilors have done 
a splendid job, health conditions have 
been good, and as one little boy upon 
leaving camp the other day said “This 
whole outfit’s the nuts.” 

Contributions have come in gener- 
ously. We are not greedy and we 
don’t expect more than our share 
but of course there are a lot of little 
odds and ends to be wound up, all of 
which cost money and we would like 
very much to start off next season with 
no red ink on our balance sheet. A 
great many improvements have been 
made during the past year among 
which is the new pool at the boys’ 
camp which has proven such a great 
success. It is not always pleasant to 
continue soliciting your friends, but 
those who have contributed to this 
cause can appreciate the satisfaction 
Lire gets out of the work. We have 
started hundreds of children along the 
road to “Better Citizenship”, and the 
great majority will always retain that 
impetus. That’s why all of us, you 
and Lire, can feel we’ve done our “‘lit- 
tle bit” this past summer. 

Due to lack of space, Lire will be 
slow in acknowledging contributions. 
Please bear with us in this matter. 

We regret that we cannot give to 
each of our Fresh Air Fund sub- 
scribers a more personal acknowledg- 
ment of thanks and sincere apprecia- 
tion. Nevertheless our hearts overflow 
with it. 

May health, happiness and pros- 
perity be yours in full measure. May 
you take pleasure in the knowledge 
that you have added much happiness 
to the lives of others. 

Life Publishing Company. 


Life 
LIFE’S FRESH AIR FUND 


Lire’s Fresh Air Funp has been in opera 
tion for the past forty-two years. In that time 
it has expended $476,000.00 and has given a 
happy holiday in the country to 52,000 poor 
city children. 

Twenty dollars, approximately, pays for such 
a holiday for some poor child from the 
crowded, hot city. Won't you help? 

Contributions (which are acknowledged in 
Lire about four weeks after their receipt) 
should be made payable to Lirt’s Fresu Arr 
FuND, am’ sent to 598 Madison Avenue, New 
York. 


Previously acknowledged $29,329.77 


R. F. Burnham, Pasadena 5.00 
Anonymous, Lake Placid Club 50.00 
“In Memory of Benjamin Graham, 

Junior,” 10.00 
W. J. Fitzgerald, Scranton 10.00 
Jane Wells Townsend, Muskegon, 

Mich 5.00 
C. M. Spear, New York 10.00 
Miss Elma Shibley, Wooster, O. 20.00 
Miss Elisabeth M. Ireland, Cleveland 5.00 
In Memory of Nathalie Burt Childs 20.00 
George N. Whittlesey, New York 20.00 
Dorothy S. Williams, New York 25.00 
K. E. G., Oakland, Cal 20.00 
Thomas R. Gaines, Pasadena 1.00 
Mrs. Robert Haskins, Richmond, Va. 20.00 
In Memory of E. L. Moore 2.00 
“Every little helps” 1.00 
In Memory of W. J. S. 5.00 
Miss Margaret P. Stevens, Newport 2.50 
Mrs. L. M. P., Washington 5.00 
Mrs. R. G. Root, Rockford, III 10.00 
Bernard M. Cone, Greensboro, N. C. 10.00 
Mrs. Howard Edgar, New York 5.00 
Mr. & Mrs. Harry Seaton Rand, 

Cambridge, Mass. 10.00 
Alexander Williams, Emeryville, 

Cal. : 5.00 
The Althea Guild, Brooklyn 10.00 
T. F. R., Montclair ; 5.00 
J. Tracy Barton, The Dalles, Ore 1.00 
Miss E. A. T. 10.00 
Helen B. Shattuck, Burlington, Vt. 20.00 
J. A. Butler, Chester, Conn. 5.00 
Mrs. J. W. Hobbins, Madison, Wis. 30.00 
Miss T. F. Mallaby, Nutley, N. J. 5.00 
Major E. T. Lloyd, Port au Prince, 

Haiti 5.00 
J. S. H., Provincetown 10.00 
Mrs. Herbert Church, Villa Nova, 

Pa. 20.00 
Mrs. J. S., Rockaway, N. J. 20.00 
Charles L. Goldstein, Detroit 1.00 
Dr. Robert W. Rogers, Plainfield, 

N. J. 
Mr. & Mrs. R. P. Holliday, Santa 

Monica, Cal. 20.00 
“From Powder & Happy, two lucky 

dogs” 20.00 
M. W. S. 10.00 
Katherine P. McDearmott, Pasadena 41.38 
May R. Beaumont, Oakland, Cal. 5.00 
“In Memory of my son, Lt. Kenneth 

P. Culbert” 10.00 
Ruby C. Minich, Rosemont, Pa 5.00 
Howard S. Holmes, Jr., Chelsea, 

Mich. 20.00 
John S. Williams, New York 
Paul J. Arsenian, Providence 3.00 
A. E. Breck, Portland, Ore 2.50 
E. L. Breck, Portland, Oreg 2.50 
Lorilla M. Nixon, New York 5.04 
Mrs. Clarence Illingworth, Fox 

Chase, Pa. 20.00 
Albert J. Klinck, Buffalo ; 25.00 
Mrs. C. W. Stott, St. Paul, Minn. . 5.00 
R. L. Wilson, New York hae 2.00 
From Cally, Pearl and Dinah 10.00 
Cressence Ruppe, Detroit re 10.00 
Katharine L. Gardner, West Hamp- 

ton Beach - 20.00 
Anonymous, Carpinteria, Cal 5.00 


5.00 


100.00 


Elsie N. Whitwell, Hancock Point, 
Me. i sn ee oc 

M. D., Edgewood, R. I... .. 

Cecily Beatrice Fox, Los Angeles. . 

A. R. and H. R., Salt Lake City 

H. E. Lesan Adv. Agency, New 
.. ae een ee a 

R. H. B. and H. M. B. 

In Memory of J. Singleton Diggs 

Miss N. A. Strum, Elmsford, N. Y. 

W. W. E., New York 

Nadja Buckley, Evanston, III 

Elizabeth D. Berryman, Dorset, Vt. 

Mrs. R. W. Halsey, So. Orange 

Miss Ethel C. Comstock, Ivoryton, 
Conn. 

A. B. S., Yakima, Wash 

John C. Wenrich, Rochester 

Jack Wellington, Manset, Me 

C. M. Means, Dallas, Tex 

Mrs. O. V. Huffman, Bedford Hills, 
N. Y. 

A. G. H., Cambridge, Mass 

Mrs. J. Bulkley, Ridgefield, Conn 

Mrs. Robert F. Griggs, Waterbury, 
Conn. 

F. C. R., Greenwich, Conn 

Margaret & Edwin, Mt. Vernon, 
x. F, 

From “Ninah also!” , 
In Memory of Martha King Rey- 
burn my 

M. S. Compton, Seattle 

“From Waikiki well wisher” 

Mrs. Frederick E. Guest, New York 

“In Memory of Bob” 

Mrs. Noel B. Martin, West Hamp- 
ton Beach 

“A blank space,” Washington, D. C. 

Harriette Hart Wolfe, Woodmere, 
i © 

Paul A. Frank, Akron, O. 

Mrs. Walter L. Scott, East Or- 
ange 

Katharine & Mary Virginia, Nan- 
tucket, Mass. 

Paulina Pope, Lakewood, N. J. 

In Memory of David P. Davis, Som- 
erset, Mass. 

Arcadia C. Zallis, New York 

H. Azro Patterson, New York 

Mrs. L. D. Adkins, So. Norwalk, 
Conn. a 

J. H. H., Jr., New York 

F. B. Eyre, Jr., New York 

“Santa, Campbell, Calif.” 

Thomas Davies, Detroit eo 

Miss M. J. Spencer, New York... 

George Francis Will, Jr., Bismarck, 
N. ’ 

Mrs. Norman M. Ward, Orange. . 

Frank M. Lawrence, New York 

Alan R. Eadon, Coronado, Cal 

Anonymous, Windsor, N. Y. 

Christopher Weston, Bernardston, 
Mass. 

F. Bernese Elliott, Buffalo 

Mrs. Rexford Swain, 
N. Y. 

George R. Garrigan, Newark 

J. H. Spangler, Oklahoma City 

Rena Hale, Havana, (additional) 

H. H. Buggie, Toledo 

Blanche M. Evans, Colo. Springs 

Miss Mumford, Cedarhurst 

In Memory of Philip Sidney 

Herbert, Jr., & Priscilla Clark, Pat- 
erson, N. J. 

Edith M. Van Valzah, Washington 

Alva S. Staples, Kingston, N. Y. 

Mary, Jack and Mac Thompson, 
Loudonville, N. Y., $5 each 

G. Cooke Williams, Baltimore... . 

J. G. M., Brooklyn 

A friend, Chestnut Hill, Mass... . 

Burdon Hunter, Wichita Kan.... 

Michael Joseph & Charles Henry 
Brennan, Jr., San Francisco... . 

(Continued on Page 35) 
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ou’ll feel easier 


buying your next tire... 


after reading this frank advertisement 


HEN you buy a new tire for your car... 

or a set of new tires... you probably tell 
yourself that all standard makes are about the 
same in quality. 


Then you shop around to find the dealer who 
will offer you the most enticing bargain. 


But always, just before you buy, an uneasy doubt 
creeps into your mind. Is this rea//y good value? 
Will this tire give you the mileage the dealer talks 
about? Is it as sturdy and safe as he claims it is? 


If you only knew facts that would reassure you! 
Facts more definite than the salesman’s claims... 
more substantial than his optimistic promises... 


Dunlop offers a convincing “plus value” 


There are many possible causes of tire mishap. 
Any one... or all of them. ..can happen to any 
tire, regardless of its cost or make. 


Dunlop doesn’t pretend to charm these troubles 


away. But Dunlop does build a tire that offers 
extreme resistance to trouble from amy cause. 
The rubber, for instance, is compounded to a 
special Dunlop formula that develops tremen- 
dous toughness. The cords are woven from only 
long staple Egyptian cotton ...a superior grade 
used exclusively only by Dunlop. 


In addition, there is an expert “know-how” to 
the building of Dunlop Tires ...the result of 
Dunlop’s 41 years of experience. Such knowl- 
edge makes the very most of the best materials. 


So next time you must buy a new tire or two, just 
remember that Dunlops offer you the definite 
assurance of full value... yes, even “ plus value”... 
for your money. It is this 

certainty of value that 

will make you feel safer 

buying Dunlops. 

Dunlop Tire & Rubber Co. 

Buffalo, New York 


DUNLOP 











e+. IT CONTRIBUTES TO THE PROSPERITY OF THE PEOPLE AND TO 


THE COMFORT AND CONVENIENCE OF LIVING 








The telephone grows with 


the country 


An Advertisement of the 
American Telephone and Telegraph Company 


Tue Bell System must 
march a pace ahead of 
the new civilization on 
this continent, a civiliza- 
tion of better opportunity for the 
average man. The telephone con- 
tributes to the prosperity of the 
people and adds to the comfort 
and convenience of living. 

It is used by the many. The 
time and money it saves are as 
important to the small business 
as to the large. The humblest 
home depends on it for aid in 
emergency, to run errands, main- 


tain friendships. It is the aim of 


the Bell System to keep telephone 
service so good and so cheap that 
it will be used universally to make 
life richer and better. It seeks to 


i. 


lead the way in social and 

business growth. It is rais- 

ing buildings this year in 

more than two hundred 
cities, adding vast mileage to the 
expanding network of cable, and 
installing new telephones by the 
hundreds of thousands. 

It is spending more than 550 
million dollars this year—one 
and one-half times the cost of 
the Panama Canal—for new 
plant and service improvements. 
This program is part of the tele- 
phone ideal that anyone, any- 
where, shall be able to talk 
quickly and at reasonable cost 
with anyone, anywhere else. There 
is no standing still in the Bell 
System. 








Women do not consider it unlucky 
to light three cigarettes with one 
match, I read. They do, however, con- 
sider it lucky if they manage to light 
one cigarette with three matches. 
—Passing Show 





good tonic and palatable 
25 cts. in stamps. 


Glass of Soda with tablespoonful Abbort’s Bitters a 
Sample Bitters by mail, 
C. W. Abbore & Co., Baltimore, Md. 





The honeymoon is that part of a 
girl’s life that comes between the lip- 
stick and the broomstick. 
—Everybody’s Weekly 


Mrs. Pep’s Diary 


(Continued from Page 27) 


such a short connection that the train- 
men enjoined me to enter the first 
day coach, but Pollyanna herself could 
have derived no more consolation from 
the calamity than I, for in walking 
through the train I did fall upon 
Charley Towne and Julian Street, who 
greeted me as though I were a lost 
child, and bought me a handsome din- 
ner embellished by Grade A conversa- 
tion and two portions of ice cream. 





Confider, 


(Continued 


ial Guide 


from Page 29) 





Dance Numbers 
(Sheet Music) 


“Moanin’ Low” (Little Show) 

“Or What Have You” (Little Show) 

“Do What You Do” (Show Girl) 

“Don’t Hang Your Dreams on a Rainbow 
(Sketch Book) 

(No Show) 

“Low Down Rhythm” 


“Blazin’ ”’ 
(No Show) 


Records 


You’re My Sirver Lininc or Love 

In Toe Hus Or Tue Nicur 
Two grand dance tunes, lots of pep and 
rhythm. No vocal chorus. (Columbia) 


Won’ TCHA Grand fun 
I'> Fatt In Love Witrn Mt Not much 
(Columbia 


Low Down RuyTHM 
Hot diggitty. It’s got everything 
Gor A Feewin’ For You 
A marvelous tune 


Tear Drops 

Now I’m In Love 
Two smooth fox-trots, melodious and well 
played. (Columbia) 


“Sending photographs across the At- 
lantic by wireless is now quite a com- 
mon occurrence,” declares a daily 
paper. But a lot of them appear to 
have had a rough crossing! 

—Passing Show. 





makes eyes 


damce 


An application of Murine be- 
fore going out in the evening 
gives the touch that charms. 
It adds sparkle and radiance 
to the eyes, and causes them 
to look larger than they are. 


U RINE, 
TF YES 





yw" 


or) 
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Manuel Weisbuch, Larchmont, N. Y. 

Margaret H. Merrill, Washington 

O. L. Ludford, Caracas, Venezuela 

Hattie Seligman, New York 

John C. Bell, Jr., Philadelphia 

Kenneth Thomson, Hollywood, Cal. 

Dorothea Ann Harr, Monrovia, 
Cal. : 

Robert U. Johnson, New York 

J. O. A., Los Angeles, Cal 

Thomas Parker, Greenville, S. C. 

From Four Little Dogs 

soe 

Mrs. J. M. Chiles, Boston 

Anonymous donor, H. A. L. 

J. W. Stokes, M. D., Southold, 
a A 

In Memory of Horace G. Allen 

H. C. Richard, New York 

Mrs. Newcomb Cleveland, Denver 

Mrs. Arthur O. Choate, New York 

Mrs. E. Palmer Gavit, Santa Bar- 
bara 

Mrs. James Hartness, Springfield, 
Vermont sake ae 

Anon., Lexington, Va. ... 

Miss Dora Murdoch, Glen Cove 

Robert H. Canfield, Corning, 
ae F Serta tee 
s. R. D. Lapham, Menlo Park, 


Wm. H. Vanderbilt, New York 

Mrs. L. L. Mohr, Trujello, Peru 

George A. Crocker, New York 

Peak and Pine, Camp for Girls, 
Idyllwild, Cal. 

Mrs. M. H. Hydorn, Albany, N. Y. 

Mrs. Rex C. Wilson, Coatesville, 
Penna. alas ei 

Clement H. Congdon, Philadel- 
phia 

W. L. Beattie, Chicago 

In Memory of C. S. E. 

From Julia & Charlie 

M. E. Biggs, Bay Head, N. J. 

From Marion and Billy Rodie, 
Bric geport, Conn. 

Mary Gould Lovejoy, Schenectady 
(Anonymous, Edgartown, Mass 

C. D. Hartman, Jr. 

Davis Given, New York 

B. T. Eagerton, Cleveland 

A. W., Honolulu 

Rosalind A. Smith, Detroit 

Mrs. Louis Davidson, New York 
Anne M. Roby, Detroit 

M. C. W. Buchenberger, Nutley, 
N. J 

Dr. J. L. Bower, Philadelphia 

Mrs. Allen Grey Hoyt, New York 

Frank W. Stolpe, North Stoning- 
ton, Conn. 

S. G. Murray, Passaic, N. J. 

Harold Ryan, Toledo 

Melville H. Zacharias, Detroit 

Mrs. A. U. Faulkner, Ft. Bragg, 
ie 

R. Dick Frank, New York 

L. A. Bassett, Carbondale, Pa 

\. L. Hanan, Greenwich, Conn 

L. K. Sone, New York 

Jim Chase, Haverford, Pa. .. 

Mrs. M., Bayville, L. 1. ‘ 

Rosalie Smith, Williamstown, Mass. 

William A. Clare, Buffalo. . 

Michael Scilipoti, Towaco, N. J. 

Elizabeth G.  Firestine, Freeport, 


Ill. 


Mr. and Mrs. Wm. O. Remsen, 
Port Chester, N. Y. _ 

i &. Page, Chatham, N. J. ...... 

oa Gordon, Sunnyside Gardens, 


20.00 
5.00 
20.00 
2.50 
25.00 


5.00 


20.00 
5.00 
50.00 
25.00 
20.00 
100.00 
25.00 


50.00 


20.00 
100,00 
10.00 
5.00 


10.00 


100.00 


25-00 
5.00 
5.00 


10.00 


25.00 
100.00 
10.00 
10.00 


20 


10.00 


3.00 


25.00 
10.00 
50.00 
25.00 
15.00 


2.00 
5.00 
10.00 


10.00 


1.00 
10.00 
20.00 

5.00 
10.00 

5-00 

5.00 
10.00 
10.00 


20.00 


2.00 


20.00 


10.00 


20.00 


2.00 
30.00 
50.00 


Total .. : . $32,915.15 





You can't 
paint the 


ae 








=: schoolhouse 


You can get more out of the schoolhouse if 
you use a Waterman’s when you are in it. 
Waterman’s makes writing and studying 
easier. It helps both thinking and writing. 
Parents may think it worth while to pass this 
thought and a Waterman’s to their children. 


If you know the outstanding features of 
Waterman’s you will know why it is the best 
fountain pen to buy. Note these features: 


The hard rubber, perfectly balanced holder 
that is light and stainless, that will not burn, 
and feels fine in the hand. 


The big ink capacity that enables a Water- 
man’s to do a full day’s work without re- 


filling. 


The selection of pen points offered so 
that any style of writing may be suited, 
and a range of prices to fit any desired 
expenditure. 


Ask to see Waterman’s No. 7, and use it as a 
pen point guide. 


Ask any dealer to show you Waterman’s 
No. 7 and select the point that best suits 
your style of writing. 


Guaranteed forever against all defects 


Watferman’s 


THE BEST COMPANION A STUDENT CAN HAVE 

















Wetzel 


Established 1874 
2and 4 E. Forty-Fourth Street 
NEW YORK 





FOLLOWING the form 
of fashion with the 
touch of good taste is 
a distinctive attain- 
ment of WETZEL. 
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| Copyright by Wetzel | 


A BEAUTIFUL BOAT 
With a Brilliant Record 














of Racing achievements 


The HACKEIRCRAFT 


30) 


A beautifully wrought, handsomely 
designed, spirited runabout built throughout of genuine Honduras 





Thrilling speeds of 40 miles per hour .. . Flash- 
ing getaway . . . Real snap and action in ma- 
neuvering ..~. A boat that is easier to handle, 


safer to drive and dry to ride in ... 


mahogany with a double planked bottom. The Hackercraft **30”’ with 
its incredible riding performance and long role of racing achievements 
offers you an entirely new conception of owner pride and owner satisfac- 
tion. Four models . . . 24 to 30 feet . . . Priced from $3150 to $5750. 
Hackercraft catalog sent on request. Attractive dealer territories still open. 








AMERICA’S FINEST RUNABOUTS 


Skipper Sam Pinch 


On the thirteenth of June rose an awful typhoon 
Off the southernmost coast-line of Sulu, 

Inky-black was the sky, waves a hundred feet high 
As a storm it was truly a lulu. 

But our Skipper, Sam Pinch, didn’t waver or flinch 
He remained at his post, never paling, 

let the mountainous seas rise as high as they please, 
He kept to the course he was sailing. 


For his courage was stout, not a flicker of doubt 
Seemed to trouble or fret or delay him, 

All the storms they could boast off the Philippine coast 
Never seemed to disturb or delay him. 

Many good ships were wrecked in that gale, I expect, 
For the fury of Hades was in it, 

But Sam Pinch remained cool as was always his rule, 
And he brought us to port—on the minute. 


Let the wild tempests roar off the Philippine shore, 
There was never a one that could feaze him, 
Let the typhoons arise in the tropical skies 
The worst of the lot wouldn’t daze him. 
Would our Skipper, Sam Pinch, either waver or flinch, 
Would he shake, would he quake, would he quiver, 
When it’s ten thousand miles from the Philippine Isles 
To Ais boat on the Chesapeake River? 
—Berton Braley. 


Such Is Life 
San Francisco, Calif, 
Dear Lire: 

I have just received your check for $500—the first prize in 
the picture contest, and I want to thank you for it. But 
just plain “thank you” seems so poor a way to explain my 
gratitude. When I returned home from work today, and 
opened your letter and found that check—well, I thought 
I was having one of those well-known “pipe dreams.” | 
dashed down with the check, and demanded of my mother, 
“Do you see what I see?”—not trusting my own sight. 
After having the whole family verify my impression that 
what I held was actually a check for 500 dollars, I needs 
must believe it true, so am writing to thank you, the first 
thing. Please pardon me, if this letter is a trifle incoherent, 
but my gosh, I’ve never seen $500 together at one time be- 
fore, naturally I’m a little bit dizzy—I don’t know whether 
I’m going or coming. 

But I won’t waste any more of your time with this (if 
you're still listening?). Ill close now, thanking you once 
more. Thank you! 

Very sincerely, and gratefully, 
Bernice Clements. 








Lires Theatre Ticket Service 


598 Madison Ave., New York City 


PURCHASE ORDER 


(Instructions for using on Page 29) 


Dear Lire: 
I want tickets for the following shows: 


(Name of show) (No. Seats) (Date) 


( Alternates) 
Check for 


$ Name 


enclosed Address 




















Mirror 


of Life 


in its every 


Color... 


Kopacoror...most remark- 
abie development in home 
movies .. . pictures nature 


excctly as the eye sees it 


OLDEN hair, rosy cheeks, scarlet 

jacket; a soft green background... 
what a beautiful picture! From delicate 
tint to brilliant hue—each color faithfully 
reproduced. What drama unfolds in the 
placid water of the pool to hold her spell- 
bound? You try to look down into the 
water yourself, scarcely aware that it 
isn’t real—so life-like is the projection 
of Kodacolor, home movies in full color. 


Would you like to make permanent liv- 
ing close-ups of your loved ones? Would 
you like to capture the glamour and 
romance of the scenes you see on your 
travels? Would you like to record in a 
colorful diary the precious moments in 
your own life? Naturally! Then, before 
you miss another picture opportunity, get 
a Ciné-Kodak, equipped for Kodacolor, 
and enjoy the thrill of making your own 
movies in vivid, natural color. 


You make movies with the Ciné-Kodak 
just as easily as you take snapshots. Point 
it and press the lever. Then put the ex- 
posed film back in the yellow carton and 


either mail it to us or give it to your Ciné- 
Kodak dealer to forward. In a few days it is 
returned, ready for projection, and at no 
additional cost.for the charge for developing 
is included in the original price of the film. 


It’s as simple as that. 


And it’s just as easy to make Koda- 
color. The same Ciné-Kodak (f.1.9 Mode! 
B or BB) that takes black and white pic- 
tures, takes color. The same Kodascope 
(Model A or B) that projects black and 
white, projects color. You simply use 
the Kodacolor Filter and Kodacolor Film 
when making or projecting Kodacolor. 


Ask your dealer to show you some 
amateur-made Kodacolor pictures. Let 
him demonstrate the Ciné-Kodak to you. 
In the meantime, write for free booklet, 
“The Lure of Home Movies.” Eastman 


Kodak Company, Rochester, N. Y. 


KODACOLOR 


HOME MOVIES IN FULL COLOR 





200W — the Same plump. round. firm cigarette 


blende d, pulf- by puff with the added nicety of 


TIPPED ENDS for those who prefer them—o. 








Draenly (orks 


PLAIN OR TIPPED 


BROWN and WILLIAMSON TOBACCO corporation Louise, Kenlucky- 





Jumping at Conclusions 


Note—When reading a story that 
breaks over to another page, include 
the “continued” line with the last line 
and see what you get. Lire will pay 
five dollars for each one printed, but 
remember that other people read the 
same magazines you do and the first 
one in gets the five. Send them to the 
Conclusion Editor, Lire, 598 Madison 
Ave., New York. Conclusions must be 
clipped from newspaper or magazine. 
None will be returned. 


Px 
u 


Your Safety... 
.-- their Trust 


Four times the ship will fly over 
Omaha. On each occasion turn to 
page 2, column 6. 


—Omaha Bee-News. \\ HERE Brittany pushes 


its nose into the pounding surf...what call- 
ing could compete in thrill with that tre- 
mendous battle? ~~ Fishing fleets go out 
today, as they have for a thousand stirring 
years...to Iceland, to the grey misted fron- 
tiers of the Grand Banks, not to return for 
anxious months, *¥ And here were trained 
the forebears of those ambitious youngsters 
who enter the service of the French Line. 
~Y- Beginning on cargo ships, they climb 
by slow degrees the rungs of a ladder made 
up of their hundred and ten ships that 
girdle the earth. ~~ Only the best of them 
ever reach the pinnacle of their dreams... 
those giants... that form the Express Serv- 
ice between New York, London and Paris: 


The mother testified today she 
thought the girl was too young to be 
continued on last page, column 6. 


Philadelphia Evening Bulletin. 


At five my schooling began, at seven 
I was converted at a Methodist revival, 
at nine IT continued on page 2. 
—American Mercury. 


“Wilson and Taft were democratic 
enough, but Roosevelt was continued 
on fourth drama page. 


—Los Angeles Evening Herald. 


seal **France’’, Sept. 20 
Ovies **Ile de France’’. Sept. 27 


(Continued from Page 26) 





Flagg and Quirt after the World War 


, FIVE days to Plymouth, England, a few 
hours iater, le Havre, a covered pier, a 


waiting express, three hours, Paris. -Jo 


and carries the two famous marines 
from Russia to the tropics in a series 
of episodes during which each tries 
to outsmart the other in their contin- 


For leisurely cabin crossing, the “De 
Grasse”, “Rochambeau” and the new 
motor-ship “Lafayette” (next spring). 


uous struggles to win the intimate af- 
fections of some “dame” or “broad.” 

The last half of the picture intro- 
duces Lily Damita as the particular 
objective of the Flagg-Quirt expedition. 
After watching Miss Damita twist, 
squirm and squeal with delight at the 
mere sight of any American soldier we 
thought that the two sergeants should 
have been big enough to cut out their 
two-handed quarrel and allow the 
entire regiment to date up the lady in 
alphabetical order. You may excuse 
the enthusiasm with which Lily allows 
this easy familiarity, because they do 
say that tropical gals are that way, but 
you will certainly be taken aback, and 
away back, when, in reply to her 
mother’s warning, she asks the good 
woman to explain what it is that ma- 
rines do to little girls that isn’t proper. 

The fighting scenes in Nicaragua 
(it must be Nicaragua if the refer- 
ences to “big business” mean anything) 
add nothing to the picture. Partic- 
ularly unconvincing is the scene dur- 
ing which an American aviator drops 
bombs on the natives while they are 


* * 


Sor AAO, 
ae ROOD, 
ROOTS IIIB, 


Information from any authorized French 
Line Agent or write direci to 19 State 
Street, New York City 








engaged in what is practically a hand- 
to-hand fight with the ground forces 
of the marines. Flying at a consid- 
erable height he manages to make 
direct hits among the natives. A mis- 
take of a few yards would have meant 
the extermination of all the boys on 
his side. Imagine his embarrassment. 

Despite the criticisms contained here- 
with, this department knows that the 
picture will be popular generally and 
make a pot of money for William 
Fox. Fans will find it possible to for- 
give much of the off color dialogue 
because it is spoken by soldiers, and 
since the World War it has been gen- 
erally conceded that our fighting men 
are due certain privileges for risking 
their lives in the defense of their native 
land. (Cheers.) 

And another thing. The patrons 


and critics of the silent drama who 
have been raising a howl about cen- 
sorship will have to lay off since “The 
Cock-Eyed World” has been put into 
circulation. It is certainly a moral, or, 
rather, an immoral victory for the Will 
Hays organization. 














a SMELLING 
At home, at the theatre, while 
shopping or traveling, or if you 
find yourself in stuffy rooms or 
crowded places, the pungent fra- 
grance of Crown Lavender 
Smelling Salts clears the brain, 
steadies the nerves, counteracts 
faintness and weariness. It is in- 
vigorating—a delight and comfort. 
Sold everywhere. Schieffelin & Co., 
16-26 Cooper Square, New York. 











LIFES 
Cross Word 
Picture Puzzles 


$100.00 in Prizes 


Every Week 


Ist Prize $50.00 
2nd Prize $25.00 
3rd Prize $15.00 
4th Prize $10.00 


Lire will run a new cross word pic- 
ture puzzle each week. After you 
have solved the puzzle see if you can 
find the correct title for the picture, 
the words of which are in the puzzle. 
(See the sample puzzle below.) 


After you have solved the puzzle 
and gotten the correct title for the 
picture, give your explanation of the 
joke in not more than fifteen words. 


The Editors of Lire will be the 
judges and the prizes will be awarded 
to the persons giving the correct solu- 
tion of the puzzle, the correct title 
for the picture, and the cleverest ex- 
planation of the joke. In the event of 
a tie, the full amount of the prize will 
be awarded to each tying contestant. 
You may send in as many puzzles as 
you wish but none will be returned. 
The prize-winning solutions will be 
printed in subsequent issues. Send all 
puzzles to the Puzzle Editor, Lire, 598 
Madison Ave., New York. This 
week's contest closes, Lire Office, 
noon, September 20. 





Find the deaf man at the 
talking movie. 








Puzzle No. 4 
















































































































































































Winners of this Puzzle will appear in the Oct. 11th Issue. 


ACROSS 


One of the Kelly family. 

A quick one. 

Very knowing. 

The bridal path. 

Comes before and after rum. 
Yankee talk. 

The medicine man. 

One only. 

Moanin’ low. 

Myself, in person. 

Your house is on this (abbr.) 
By. 

Place to go when it rains. 
This is all wet. 

Opposite of or. 

What critics do. 

Also. 

Either. 

Answer to insurance agents. 
Article. 

In every cherry pie. 

What to do when it’s time to eat. 
The kind of a man that’s popular. 


DOWN 


Sweet man. 

Pitcher. 

This will get your goat. 

This man comes from good stock. 

Japanese money. 

This goes around but doesn’t get 
anywhere. 

Don’t believe “em! 

A guy with long ears. 

This is a grand one. 

The first word you use. 

Don’t be that way! 

Found on a girl’s cheek. 

A fruit. 

When you can’t see your shadow. 

A man following a little white 
ball. 

What your wife rules. 

What you drink at an afternoon 
tea. 

Your great great grandfather. 

Pronoun. 








These VITAL FEATURES 


.. make a car truly modern 


and WHIPPET IS TH E Superior Whippet Six—the Six that is giv 
ing thousands of owners an advanced idea 


ONLY LOW-PR ICED SIX of automobile value. In addition to being 


the only inexpensive Six with a// the funda- 


THAT HAS THEM ALL/ mental advantages listed at the left, the 


new Superior Whippet is also stronger and 
7-BEARING CRANKSHAFT a 


EXTRA LONG WHEELBASE 
FULL FORCE-FEED LUBRICATION 
SILENT TIMING CHAIN 
INVAR-STRUT PISTONS 
‘*FINGER-TIP CONTROL” 

BIG 4-WHEEL BRAKES 


safer, having more frame cross members and 
a larger braking area than any of its com 
petitors. The new Superior Whippet Four 
also embodies features not found in other 
cars of its price class. Both the Whippet 
Four and Six are notable for outstanding 


beauty, larger bodies, more speed and 


6 pees experience and progress of twenty- power, and economical operation. 


two years of building quality motor cars WILLYS-OVERLAND, INC., TOLEDO, 0. 


have entered into the construction of the new WILLYS-OVERLAND SALES CO., LTD., TORONTO, CANADA 


NEW 
SUPERIOR ip C 
FOURS SIXES 


SIX CYLINDER SEDAN 


*7895 


Coach 8725; Coupe $605; Coupe (with rumble seat) 8725; De Luxe 
£8so; Sport De Luxe Roadster $850 (with rumble 
The Four Coach $575; Coupe $575; 4-pass. ¢ 
De Luxe Sedan $605; Roadster 8525; 4-pass. 
Collegiate Roadster $595; Touring $520; Commer 
All Willys-Overland price 


pecincations 


and sf 





Good taste 


will always 
discover 


© 1929, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 
Company, Winston-Salem, N. C. 








